THE    SPLENDID    SAVAGE

IT WAS BROAD DAY, and the house was nearly
1 filled with young females, fancifully decorated
with flowers, who gazed upon me as I rose with
faces in which childish delight and curiosity were
vividly portrayed. After waking Toby, they seated
themselves round us on the mats, and gave full play
to that prying inquisitiveness which time out of mind
has been attributed to the adorable sex. . . .
Having diverted themselves to their heart's con-
tent, our young visitants now withdrew, and gave
place to successive troops of the other sex, who con-
tinued flocking towards the house until near noon;
by which time I have no doubt that the greater part
of the inhabitants of the valley had bathed them*
selves in the light of our benignant countenances,
At last, when their numbers began to diminish, a
superb-looking warrior stooped the towering plumes
of his head-dress beneath the low portal, and entered
the house, I saw at once that he was some dis-
tinguished personage, the natives regarding him
with the utmost deference, and making room for him
as he approached. His aspect was imposing* The
splendid long drooping tail-feathers of the tropic
bird, thickly interspersed with the gaudy plumage
of the cock, were disposed in an immense upright
semicircle upon his head, their lower extremities
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